ARRANGEMENT OF PASSKNGERTRAINS.
November 28th, 1876,

THAINBLEAVE HARRISBURG A8 FOLLOWS,
For New York, at 6,20, 8.10a. m, 400 and

7.8
l’oi?,hllldelphll. ab 520, A10, 545 am. .00
n;. I.I. 500, 810, 945 aom L00

3 1’ snd 'l'.
810 0 m,, and 8,57 p.
d‘l%d l‘ll au u;lllll amd suaqtnllun Branoh
n

l‘ ntown, at a8, 810 &, m,, 2N,

mh.. m. .00 p. gn.‘md Y160 p. m,

1,
"m" “M mug‘t.u ."h n m. trnian have

lhmu.h un m l'hl elph
RU"GDA\'H
For New York, at 5,20 . m.
For Alleptown and Wa{ Baatlons at 5,20 a. m.
l;nr Keading, Philndelpbis and Way stations At
L4bp, m. "

TRAINS FOR IIAII!:I&!\\;;IIH.LRLVI AB FOL-

?"“" New York, at 865 s m., 1,00, 5080 and
"TAS
Lar\'m Phlladelphin, at 9.156 o om. 348, And

1,
Lugw Moading, at 4.40,7.40, 10,90 a. m. 1,50, 8.18
and 105 p, m.
latuun Pottaville, At &145, 905 A,

rﬁnd via Bchuylitll and Busquebanna Braneh at

A, m

Lunw.!\llenlown at 2,80, 5,00, 8.55 A, m,, 1010

.80 and 0,00 p.in,
The 2808, 1. tridm from Allentown and the

4,40 &, n. treadn from Beadivg do not run on Mon.

days
BUNDAYS :
Leave Now York. at 5.30 ‘q) m
Leave Philadelplia, nt 7.5
Lonve Reading, at 4,40, ?im\ m ‘and mahp ",
Loave Allsntow, 100’8, m. and 6.00p, m
*Via Morris und Ewsex Hall Road.
A WOOTER, Gen. Mani jer,
O G lummx. Genaral Ticket Agent.

Pennsylvania R, R, Time Tnhle.'

NEWPORT BTATION.

On and after Monday, Nav, ﬂth. 1876, Fas-

senger tratnswill run as follow

EAST.

Miftintown Aoe, 7.10 4, m., dnmr oxcept Bunday,
Juhnumwn Express 12,22 v, M., dally ** Bunday
all,. G54 1 M. dallr exosptSunday
A!.lnl.lc l':lpms lumr M, ﬂu;.—ﬂuil

1w, and 484

WES
WayPass. 9.08 A, u., dally
M B8 P, M. dally sxceptSunday.
Mimintown Abe, 0,58 p. M. dally except Bunday .
Pittaburgh Express, 11L.67F. M., (Flag)—dally, ex-

oerlﬂ ndny.
Pacifio Express, b, mn m,, dally (flag)
Trains are new run b Phllldnlphla time, which
Is 183 minutes fuster thln Altoona time, and 4 min.
utes slower than New York thme,

J.J. BAROLAY, Agent.

DUN('AH‘NUN BTATION.
Onand after Monday, Nov. 2Tth, 1876, trains
willleaye Duncannon, as follows
EARTWAR

Miffiintown Aoe. dally excopt Hunday st 7.588 4. w0
!l!uhﬂnr\.‘:n Express 18.54p, l..dlweuayiauad"

Atlantio Exprw! 10.20 v, ll dull! (flag)
WSSTWARD
l’ununnel‘. B84, ll..dlllr
l BOP M5 s ossabnrnnisys \yexceptSunday,
\llmlntolm Aro.dully exee tﬂnnds at 616 poM,
Plttaburg Ex, dally exce t n l{k Pl.sav M.
1 wont.

D F. QUIGLEY & 00,

Would wumtl‘uliy Inform the public that they
have opened & ne

Saddlery Shop

in Bloomfield, on Carlisie Street, two doors North
of the Foundry, where they will manulacture

HARNESS OF ALL KINDS,

Saddles, Bridles, Collars,

and every thing usually kept in & Arst-class es.
lwrll:‘l'lr:glment Give us a call belore golug else.
W e

8. FINE HARNESS o speclality,

REPAIRING done on short notlee and at rea.
sonable prices,

&9 HIDES taken In umlunav for work.

F. QUIGLEY & CO.
Bloomfield, January 1! 1977

. WVICK'S
Flower und Yegetable Garden

Is lha most beautitul 'l’ork in_ the world.—
1t contalng nearly 150 hundreds of fine |
!uutnt onm, and six rao Plates of Flawer

wautifully drawn o colored from uture—
I'rlno MP :':ﬂm Paper mm o elegnn

wloth, n;llah.
ﬂc "'Flurnlﬂ'nlde n rt !m um.ll 3 yea
[ Hlustratio "
Addrm. J\ME:B VIOK, log'l:e:&g NecYm
VICE'S

Flower and Yegetakble Seeds

AME FLANTED BY A Im.urm OF BRGPLE [N AMER

See Viok's Cﬂa Df“ Tlastrations, nnl
wenls, Viek's Floral Guide, Quarterly, 23 cenls n
year. Viek's Flower und Vngeumn Garden, 00
<enta : with elegant cloth eover §1.0
All' my puhlluunm nre prlntu in Ehglish and

A erman,
Adﬂ-i'.l!. JAMES VIOK, nudmter.h‘ X.
500 AGENTS wan'nm lo cauvnsy
mu:n PIOTU Ex28 inches, entitled
TED ] Pm'rn." Agents
are meellu with great success,

For particul nddress
H. M. ORIDER, Publistser,
®ly Yorki, Pa.

I{EHOVAL

The undersigned has removed his
Leather and Harness Store

from Front to High Strest, near the Penn'a.
Frelght Depot, whero he will haye on hand, and

will sell at
DUOCED PRICES,
Leather and lhrnun of all kinds, Havin m
workmen, and by by lns at the Inmg
prices, | tear no tion.
n ensh for

k., H &
sHklns, Thp::iikl‘n for pul fayors, sollcls:. :uuu
tinoanco of the

B.lm.l:..%ﬂbﬂ. and Bhoe Nndings made

PP JOB. M. HAWLEY.
Duneanaon, Julyld, 1576~

for a

VIGK’S FI.OBAI. GI.IIBE

~ JOHN TWISTS PURGHABE

i AAH YES, BARTIN! Yos, you-I
belleve In dreame," sald old Rilas
Tafton, He took another whifl at his

pipe, and then added: *'One of the
greatest speculations 1 ever went into
come of a dream-—n wonderful dream,
I'N tell you about It."

And we Hstened to the old man’sstory
ns follows

*“You remember, some of you, about
the great land speculations here In Malne
thirty years ago. Poor men—n very few
of them—were made suddenly rich | and
rleh men were mnde suddenly poor; 1
was living then In Grey. One day old
Ham Whitney, of Oxford stopped nt our
place, and showed ue n map of A new
town which had been Iaid out in Baga-
dhoc. On the map it looked benutiful,
There were brooks, and lakes, and broad
plains of pine and onk, with streetsall
Inid out, and spole for churches and
school.houses marked in proper array.
I had a cousin living down that way,and
I eoncluded to go down and fake a look.
I found the town of Ellenville, which
old Whitney had shown me on the map
to be n wild, worthless tract, all rocks
and swamps ; but on the edge of this
tract, in another township, my cousin
owned a plece of good land,and T bought
a hundred and fifty acres of it, and made
me an excellent furm ; and for that pur.
chase I was never sorry.,

Meantime Ellenville wag nearly all
sold In ten.acre Jlots. The excite-
ment was at fever heat, and people
bought without onee thinking of coming
to look at the land they were purchas-
ing. Buot by and by the new owners be.
gan to look up their preoperty, and you
can rest nssured that they were n blue
set when they were assembled on that
territory, Within all the limits of the
mapped-out township there was not an
acre that could be cultivated. On the
side that bordered my farm it was a
cmggy ledge of rocks: andbeyond that
to the eastward the Iland settied away
under the mud and water of & sunken
slough. Seme of these lots had been
sold as high as one pound an acre, and n
few of them even higher than that. One
poor fellow, named John Twist, from
Vermont, had paid one pound an aore
for o lot that bordered on my farm. On
the map it had been set down a8 a mag-
nificent pine forest, with a beautiful
river upon its berder, on which was a
superb water-power, John Twist bought
it, and pald for it, and when he came to
look at it he found it to ben mass of
barren rock, with here and there a mass
of elump or serubeak and a few Nor.
way pines, and fora river he founda
water-course which tumbled melted
snow over the erags in the spring, but
which was dry most of the year. I did
not gee the poor fellow when he came to
survey his property, but I can imagine
how he felt.

After o while, however, the excite-
ment passed off, and the sufferers of El.
lenville turned thelr backs upon the
grave of their speculative hopes. Onmy
farm I prospered. My land was of the
very best quallty ; my wife was a troe
helpmate , my crops were abundant: my
stock thrived, and I found myself at
length with a goodly pile of money tied
up in my stocking,

Oneevening in early autumn, afler
our crops had all been garnered, a man,
riding u sorry-looking nag, pulled up be-
fore our door. He was a well-looking
man , with a sedate and solemn face, and
dressed in black. It was gafe enough to
conclude that he was a minister, and so
he announced himself. He sald he was
the RRev. Paul Meekmore ; he was o mis.
sionary, on & home circuit, and nsked
ghelter, for himself and his beast for the
night. Of course we welcomed him
cheerfully: and we were pleased with
him. He had traveled extensively, and
his conversation was enterfaining and
instructive. Before he went to bed he
read a chapter in the bible and made a
prayer: and Betsey sald to me, after he
had retired, that she never heard such a
beautiful prayer in her life.

The next morning, at the breakfast
table, Mr. Meekmore was very sedate.
He asked a blessing, and then only an-
swered such questions a8 were asked
him, Finally Betsey told him she was
afraid he had not slept well. He smiled
and sald he had slept well, saving the
spell of a curious dreamy which had
visited him three seperate times during
the night. Betsey asked him if he would
tell what it was about,

“It was the old dream of l:lddeu
wealth,” he said, with a solemn look,
* I haven’t dreamed such a dream before,
simee by a wonderful dream in South
Africa T led to the discovery of a dia-
mond mine worth millions of dollars :
and it never profited me a penny. But
sueh wealth is not for me. I nead it not,
My ealling hath higher and holier alms.
And yet this poor flesh s sometimes
weak enough to Just sfter the drossof
gold and silver!”

By degrees we got from him thst he
had dreamed of a gilver mine nmong the
erags of our hills. The mine seemed to
his vision utterly exhaustiess in the pre-
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clous metal ; but he could nol loonte 1t
Betsey whose curlosity was aroused,
would have pushed the matter, but Mr,
Meekmore finally shook hils head more
golemnly than ever, sald that he would
rther forget the dream If he could,

When the misslonary's horse was at
the door, and the owner was prepared to
start off, he Informed us that he was
bound toward thie Canada line, and that
he might return that way. Of course
we told him that gur door would nlways
be open to him: and he promised thit he
would ablde with us again If he had the
opportunity.

In two weeks Mr. Meekmore cnme
back, He had recelyved n summons, he
sadd, from the home board, to return to
Boston snd make immedigte prepara.
tions for a winter's campalgn in the
West.

The second evening in the soclety of
the reverend gentleman we enjoyed more
than we had enjoyed the first. His fund
of nneedote and adventure was lterally
exhinustiess, and yet an odor of sanctity
and detleacy pervaded nll his speech.—
We urged that he should spend o fow
dnye with us, but ho could not, He gald
it would glve him grent pleasure so to do
but his call to a new field of Inbor in
the Wesl was pressing and imperative.

On the next morning, at the breakfnst
table, our guest was even more sedate
and thoughtful than on the previous oe-
cagion ; and when questioned on the
matter he told us that he had been visit-
ed by the same strange dream again,

“This time,” he sald, * the vision
eame with wonderful distinotness, I not
only beheld the vast chambers of virgin
sllver, but I saw an exact profile of the
overlying territory. It was a wild, des.
olate gpot, by a deep ravine, through
which the snow of winter seem to find
relense in spring, rushing down a eraggy
hillside to o dark and wide-stretehing,
swamp below, This would not lmpress
me 80 seriously were it not that onee be-
fore o dréaim of the same lmport proved
a startling reality.”

We conversed further on the subject,
and after breakfast Mr. Meekmore took
n pencil, and upon the blank leaf of an
old atlas he drew a pleture of the spot
he had seen in his dream ; and he point.
ed out where, beneath the roots of an
old, stumpy pine tree, he had seen an
outoropplog of the precious metal.

He had drawn the pieture, he told us
to show us how vivid his dream had
been ; but he advised us to think no
more of it. Even If it were possible
that the dream had substance, the body
of the mine was far below the surface;
and, moreover, the Lord only knew
where the spot wos located, even allow-
ing that such a spot existed.

For oree in my life I had allowed my
cupidity to get the better of my outepok-
en honesty. I allowed the reverend
guest to depart, and did not tell him that
I knew where there was & spot exactly
the original of that which he had pie-
tured, even to every rock, shrub, tree
and ravine, And that spot was upon
the wild lot which had been purchased
by John Twist, and which John Twist
owned still.

That very afternoon, armed with an
old ax and & pick, I sailed forth to the
rough outside of the Twist lot. I knew
exactly where the pletured lot was to be
found, and when I had reached it I was
more than ever struck by the fmithful.
ness of Mr, Meekmore's draft. The ae-
curacy in detall was wonderful. And
when I reflected that this draft had been
muade by one who was an utterand abso-
lute stranger to the place,~mnde from
the simple impressions of a dréeam,—ls
ita marvel thatl was strongly and
strangely influenced. 1 found the old
tree which the reverend old dreamer had
particularly designated, and went to
work at Its roots.

And ere long my labors were rewarded.
Beneath one of the main roots I found
& lump of pure metal as large as o hen's
egg; and wpon further chopping and
digging I found severnl more smaller
pieces. They had evidently been broken
from a molten mass, and upon rubbing
off the dirt I found them all pure and
bright.

That night T slept but little, T conld
only lie awake and think of the vast
wealth that lay buried in that bleak hill-
side, But what could I do? The lot
wase not mine, and I should run great
rigk if I troubled another man’s proper-
ty. And, moreover, If I made farther
exploration while the land was not mine
the secreet might be divulged and the
vast wenlth snatehed from me. I must
purchnse the Twist lot, and I bhad no
doubt that I could buy it forn mere
sONgE.

On the next day I rode over to see my
cousin, and when I had spoken of the
Twist 1ot he informed me that not only
that lot but a number of others, were for
sule, They had been advertised and
would be sold at auetlon in two weeks.
He called me a fool when I told him 1
should bid on the Twist lot; but I told
him T had looked it over and made up
my mind that my sheep could find plen.
ty of gruging there throughout the sum.
mer months, He asked me 1f T hadn’t
already got all the sheep pasture T need-
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ed ; but I told him he need not trouble
Lifmself.

During the next two wecks I kept
qulet and held my tongue, glving no op-
portunity for imy esoret to become known,
On the appolnted day I went over to the
settlement where the lnnd was to be sold,
1t wne to be put up in hundred.acre lots,
and sold by the original plans of Whit.
ney purchase, Lot number one was put
up first, and sold for one quarter of
4 cent an nere,

The next lot was the " Twist lot," so
ealled, and 1 heard It whispered ﬂuntimn
and copper ore had been discoversd upon
It. A stranger, In jockey clothes, gtart.
ed it at fifty cents an ncre. Another
stranger who wore n blue frock and top.
boots bid seventy-five,

Then there was more talk about iron
and copper. The man in the jockey
sult sald that he had positive assurance
that pure iron ore had been found in some
of the gulehes, and he bid one dollar an
acre, At this point I entersd the con-
test, and bid one dollar and twenty-five
cents, Up—up—up—twenty-five cents
at a time, until at Jength I had bid ten
dollars an nere.  People ealled my ornxy.
Ten dollars an acre was more than the
very best land in the whole country was
worth. But I held my bid, and kept my
own counsel,

And the Twist lot was knocked down
to mefor just one thousand dollars. The
terms were cash, I told them to make
out the deed while I went home after
the money. And away 1 rode. I
emptied my old stocking of gold and
sllver, and found nine hundred and fifty
dollars. 1 borrowed the other fifty
without trouble at the settlement, and
straightway proceeded to the office of
'Bquire Bimpkins, where the deed had
been made. The instrument waa duly
signed and sealed, and when the ’squire
had assured me that the payment of the
money would make all fast and safe, I
handed over the gold and silver,

I observed that the name of John
Twist lind been recently signed, and I
askedBlmpkins If Mr. Twist was pres-
ent.

* He was here o few minules ago,”
said Simpking, ** and will be back again
after his money, He's feeling pretiy
good, I ghould judge, since he has got
rid of his hundred acre lot for twice as
much as it ¢cost him, and for a thousand
times more than any sane man would
think it was worth,”

Half an hour afterward I called at the
'squire’s again. Mr. Twist had just
gone out with his money.

“ There he ls now,” sald Bimpkins,
** just bound off.”

I looked at the window, and saw, nt
the door of the Inn, on the opposite slde
of the way, a tall man, in & bottle green
cont, with bright, glaring buttons, just
mounting a horse, 1 recognized the
horge, and 1 recognized the man,

“Who s that man,” T asked, * he
with the green coat and glaring but-
tons ¥

“ That,”
Twist,”

In a moment more the man in the
bottle green coat had ridden away, with
his heavy saddle bags behind him, and
buttoned up within that cont T beheld
my reverend guest ! Tt flashed upon me
that the Rev. Paul Meekmore and Mr.
John Twist were one and the same per-
son! And this was not all that Anshed
upon me,

A few days afterward I took my lumps
of white metal to & man who was versed
in such matters, and asked him what
they were. He took the largest lump
and tested It, andsald :

“ Pewter!”

I asked him if pewter was ever dug
out of the earth in that shape.

“* Well,”" said he, * seelng that pewter
is an alloy of tin and lead, it couldn 't be
very well dug up, unless somebody had
gone and burled it beforehand,”’

Touching further explanations on my
“Twist lot” I will not speak. I will
only add that I have at home an old
gtocking with half & dozen lumps of
pewter in it; and 1 never look upon It
but Iam forced to acknowledge that
dreams are sometimes very strange and
wonderful things.

- _—

SELECTING A PREACHER.

NU.-\H CADWOLLOPPER was n
man n little past the middle age—
perhaps fiveand fifty—short and dumpy;
with n.very red face, and with a little
round head, utterly bald from the crown
to the ear tips, and the sparse, crisp
semi.circlet of hair was of the color of a
bolled earrot. Noah Cadwollopper went
in for saving the country. It was his
especinl misslon to sacrifice all else to
that end. In the village bar-room, and
at the fireside of the village store, and at
the post-office he was an oracle. He
knew everything that was golng on in
the political world and could point out
Just how the whole body politic was go-
ing to mok and ruin, He had been one
year o represeniative to the great and
general court, and in his computation of
time he reckoned, not from the birth at

sald Bimpking, “ is Mr. John

3

Bethlehom, but from ** the yur] wis In
the leglslatelure."!

Nouh ('lclwollnppor had his Tikes and
dislikes ; and of all things he dislihed
hig ehief abomination was & minieter
who prenched polities, He would not
hnve 1t I he could help it. At all events
not & penny of his money should ever
go townards the support of such n min-
Ister,

In the course of time it came to pass,
that Wallowdale was without n settled
minister, and the ehief men of the par.
igh looked around for n man to Al the
pulpit. After one or two Ineffectusl
trials, the ey, Abslom Abbol was rec-
ommended {o them ns & man who would
be gure to sullt, He wos without a sel-
tlement at that time, and belng without
a family the matier of salary would not
be bard to armange, provided that the
sum agreed wpon woas prompuy pald,
He oould not put up with slaokness in
the payment of the minlster,

Mr. Cadwollopper did not exactly like
that, It sounded to him as though the
man was n little too much stuck up.
They didn't want a preacher to come (o
Wallowdale to tell them how to do thelr
business,

“You'll find him nlive man,'” sid
the sponsors—"n man who l& not afeald
to prench the truth, let It kit where it
will. Hedon’t waste hreath over the
sins and Iniquities of those whom the
flood swept from the fice of the enrth,
while gin and misery and wretehedness
are to be found on all hands at the pres,
ent day."’

Noah Cadwollopper shook his hend
very doubtfully, e did not like thint at
all. He feared the man would crente
dissentions in the parish. * Just the
kind of & man to preach polities,” he
deeclared.

‘Well, by and by, Rev, Mr. Abbot came
to Wallowdale to preach.

HBald Cadwallopper: *I'ma goin’to
wateh him—I’m goin’ to welgh évery
word, and if he's one of yer politician
preachers, I shall know it."

Mr. Abbot preached such a sermon as
the people of Wallowdale had not heard
for a long time, If ever before, It shook
the dry bones, and beat the dust from
the backs of the lazy onés. It was, in
short, a practical, enrnest christian plen
for right living ; and while the reward
of the well-doer was pletured in pleasant
colors, the portion of the workers of
inlquity was presented in & manner to
make even a hard man shudder,

At the close of the service & number
of the falthful sojourned to a neighbor’s,
among them Noah Cadwollopper, Noah
was nsked what he thought of it. .

*Think of it!"” repeated the bobtailed
conservator of the public weal, smiting
his hand upon his thigh. “Think of it!
1°11 tell you:

*1 think it would take that ere preach-
er just three months to smash our soci-
ety all to pieces. What does he think ?
Does he think we're all fools, and he’s
the specinl agent to make men of us?
And then agin, we don’t want none of
his politics In the pulpit. We won't
havelt ?"

At this point Beth Doolittle ventured
to inquire how the minister had preach-
ed anything about politics,

“ How ¥ shouted Noah, spinning
around and facing the presumptuous
Doolittle.  * Goodness  graclous! the
minute he give us his text I knew what
wascomin’. Clean polities, of his nar-
row, self-conceited school, right out an’
out. You remember the text ¥

“Yes," responded Seth,
Proverbs : * Righteousness exalteth n
nation ; but sin is 'a reproach to any
people.’

* Aye," eried Nonh—**that’s it. That
i the way them chaps always h'ist in
their politics. I know ‘em. And did
you notice how he scowled when be
guoted more seriptur’? D’'ye mind
when he sald ‘though hand jine in
hand, the wicked shall not go unpun-
ished ¥* Anddid you notice where he
looked when be wasa spoutin’ about
the ungodly, and the, self-righteous, and
the sinners, and the doers of iniquity ¥
Aye—and what did he mean by ‘Ephra-
im is j'Ined to his idols, let him alone *°
I tell you, he meant the politieal party
that opposed him! I cun see. No girs!
He ain’t the the man for the plase ! Not
a political prencher for me, if I know
myself.”

And Noah Cadwollopper carried the
day. There were dry bones enoogh In
the parish that would not be willingly
shaken up to give him the balance of
power,

“It was in

&2 A young man, fresh from ocollege
anxious to display” his learning, threw
the following string of high-sounding
words at his amazed grandmother:

“You see grandmother we perforate
an aperture in the apex, and s corres-
ponding aperture in the base, and by ap-
plying the egg to the lips, and forcibly
inhaling the breath, the shell is entirely
discharged of the contents.™ »

** Bless my soul ! cried the old lady,
* What wonderful improvements they
do make. Now, in my younger days
we just mude a hole in ench end, and—
sucked !




